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STUDY GUIDE 


WHEN THE HURLYBURLY'S DONE, 
WHEN THE BATTLE'S LO 
AND WON. 


THREE MEET 
AGAIN? IN THUNOE! 
LIGHTNING, OR 
IN RAIN? 


ul 
HEATH* THERE 
TO MEET WITH 
MACBETH. 


| i THE 


BY A REBELLION 
AGAINST DUNCAN, ITS 
KING, MACBETH, THE 
THANE* OF GLAMIS, AND 
FURST COUSIN TO THE 
KING LEO THE LOYAL 
ARMY INTO BATTLE. 
OUNCAN ANO HIS SONS, 
MALCOLM AND 
DONALBAIN, WAITED 
ANXIOUSLY AT THEM 
CAMP FOR THE OWF- 
COME. 


“a 717LE OF 
NOBILITY. 


BUT ALLS TOO WEAK, FOR 
BRAVE MACBETH (WELL 
HE DESERVES THE NAME), 
DISDAINING FORTUNE, WITH 
HIS BRANOISHED STEEL, 
CARVED OUT HIS PASSAGE 
TILL_HE FACED THE 
SLAVE’, ANO FIXED HIS. 


HEAD UPON OUR BATTLEZ 


MENTS. 


= 
be KING CONDEMNED 
THE THANE OF 
CAWCOR, ONE OF 
THE LEADERS OF 
THE REBELLION, 


WHAT BLOODY MAN !IS THAT? 
HE CAN REPORT, AS SEEMETH 
ELEVENTH CENTURY, BY HIS PLIGHT, OF THE 
SCOTLAND WAS TORN REVOLT. 


DOUBTFUL IT STOOD, AS 
TWO SPENT SWIMMERS 
THAT OO CLING TOGETHER 
ANO CHOKE THEIR ART*. 


*PREVENT EACH 
OTHER FROM 
SWIMMING. 


THE VICTORY 
FELL ON US. 


NO MORE THAT THANE OF CAWOOR SHALL DECEIVE 
OUR BOSOM INTEREST. GO PRONOUNCE HIS PRESENT 
DEATH, AND WITH HIS FORMER TITLE GREET MACBETH. 

WHAT HE HATH LOST NOBLE MACBETH HATH WON. 


1 A ORUM, A ORUM! 
WV THE FOGGY FIELOS NEAR DUNCAN'S MACBETH DOTH 
WNP, THE THREE WITCHES MET AGAIN. \ COME. 


FAIR IS FOUL, ANO 
| FOUL IS FAIR. HOVER 
} THROUGH THE FOG § 
ANDO FILTHY AIR. 


Wy 


ACBETH AND BANQUO, ANOTHER SCOTTISH NOBLEMAN, 
APPROACHED ON THEI WAY TO THE KING. 


WHAT ARE THESE, SO 
WITHERED ANO SO WILO IN 
THEIR ATTIRE, THAT LOOK NOT 
IKE THE INHABITANTS O' THER 

EARTH, ANO YET ARE ON'T? 


ALL HAIL, MACBETH! [aun } ALL HAIL, MACBETH! 
| HAIL TO THEE, THANE HAIL TO THEE, 
Mm OOF GLAMIS! / es Ba THANE OF CAWDOR! 


‘i 
‘G HEREAFTER! }¥ 
f 


HEN THE THREE WEIRD SISTERS HAILED BANGUO\| THOU SHALT } 


GET* KINGS, 
IGH 


LESSER THAN NOT SO HAPPY, YET 
MACBETH, ANDO MUCH HAPPIER. 
GREATER. 5 


. 
VEE ‘ly 
[tae nernce 70 I 


sy er Sarl THE EARTH HATH 
AKI 3 TELL Mi BUBBLES, AS THE WATER 
MORE. _I KNOW I AM 5 z 
THANE OF GLAMIS; | HAS, AND THESE ARE 
BUT HOW _OF 
CAWDOR? 


ANO. THANE 
YOU SHALL OF CAWOOR 
BE KING. 
OF_THY SUCCESS, HE BADE 
ME, FROM HIM, CALL THEE 
THANE OF CAWDOR. 


[Az cxncans cane VS ANE EOS, | | TPMEN MACBETH ARRIVED, 


iS EXECUTION DONE If O WORTHIEST 
ON CAWCOR? THAT HE SET COUSIN, MORE |S 
Ja FORTH A GEER THY DUE THAN ALL 
REPENTANCE. . CAN FAY. 
NOTHING IN HIS LIFE 
BECAME HIM LIKE 
THE LEAVING IT. 


THE SERVICE ANDO THE LOyY- 
ALTY I OWE IN DOING IT PAYS) 
ITSELF. YOUR HIGHNESS' PART} 
|S TO RECEIVE OUR DUTIES, 
ANO OUR DUTIES ARE TO 
YOUR THRONE ANO STATE, 
CHILDREN ANO SERVANTS, 
WHICH DO BUT WHAT THEY 
SHOULD By 
DOING EVERYTHING 
SAFE TOWARD YOUR 
LOVE AND HONOR. 


B @7 AS THE KING WELCOMED 
SANQUO, MACBETH WAS THINKING p “ NOBLE BANQUO, LET ME 
OF THE PREOICATION THAT HE, 4 3 R HOLO THEE TO MY HEART. 
MIMSELF WOULD BE KING. ff 


STARS, HIDE YOUR FIRES! 
LET NOT LIGHT SEE MY 
BLACK ANO DEEP OESIRES. 
THE EYE WINK AT THE 
HAND; YET LET THAT BE () Qo 
WHICH THE EYE FEARS, 
WHEN IT IS DONE, TO SEE. 


GLAMIS THOU ART, AND CAWOOR, AND 
SHALT BE WHAT THOU ARE PROMISED. 
YET 0O I FEAR THY NATURE. IT IS TOO 

FULL O' TI ILK OF HUMAN KINDNESS TO 

VN CATCH THE NEAR- 
EST WAY. HIE THEE 
HITHER, THAT I 
MAY POUR MY 
SPIRITS IN 
THINE EAR. 


| HE KING COMES 
HERE TONIGHT. 


Semen 


THE RAVEN HIMSELF IS HOARSE 
THAT CROAKS THE FATAL 
ENTRANCE OF DUNCAN UNDER 
MY BATTLEMENTS. COME, YOU 
THAT TEND ON MORTAL 
THOUGHTS, UNSEX ME HERE ANO 
FILL ME, FROM THE CROWN TO 
THE TOE, TOP-FULL OF DIREST 
CRUELTY! COME, THICK NIGHT, 
ANO PALL* THEE IN THE 
OUNNEST ** SMOKE OF HELL, THAT 
MY KEEN KNIFE SEE NOT THE 
WOUND IT MAKES, NOR HEAVEN 
PEEP THROUGH THE BLANKET 
OF THE DARK TO CRY 
"HOLO, HOLD!" 


IO NEVER SHALL 
SUN THAT 
MORROW SEE! 


MY DEAREST 
LOVE, DUNCAN 
COME HERE 
A TO-NIGHT. 


ANO WHEN 
GOES 


A\\ \ 


IAT EVENING, DUNCAN ARRIVED AT IWERNESS. 
WHILE THE KING WAS BEING ENTERTAINED 
IN ONE ROOM, IN ANOTHER, MACBETH 
CONSIDEREO HIS PLAN TO MUIRCER 1m. 


HE'S HERE IN DOUBLE 
TRUST. FIRST, AS I AM HIS 
KINSMAN AND HIS SUBJECT, WE WILL PRO- 
THEN, AS HIS HOST, WHO CEED NO FUR- 
SHOULD AGAINST HIS MUR- THER IN THIS 
DERER SHUT THE DOOR, BUSINESS. 
NOT BEAR THE KNIFE 
MYSELF. BESIDES, THIS 
DUNCAN HATH BEEN SO 
CLEAR IN HIS GREAT 
OFFICE, THAT HIS VIRTUES 
WILL PLEAD LIKE ANGELS 
TRUMPET-TONGUED 
AGAINST THE DEEP DAMNA- 
TION OF HIS TAKING-OFF, 
AND PITY, LIKE A NAKED 
A NEW BORN BABE, STRIDING 
THE BLAST, OR HEAVEN'S 
CHERUBIN, HORSED UPON 
THE SIGHTLESS COURIERS 
WOOF THE AIR, SHALL BLOW 
ITHE HORRID DEEP IN EVERY 
Nl Eve, THAT TEARS SHALL 
DROWN THE WIND. I HAVE 
NO SPUR TO PRICK THE 
SIDES OF MY INTENT, BUT 
ONLY VAULTING AMBITION, 
WHICH O'ERLEAPS ITSELF 
] AND FALLS ON THE OTHER 


I DARE DO ALL ' y WHAT BEAST WAS'T THEN 
THAT MAY BECOME THAT MADE YOU BREAK 
A MAN, WHO 7 THIS ENTERPRISE TO ME? 
ODARES DO MORE IS \ e WHEN YOU DURST DOO IT, 
NONE. . \ THEN YOU WERE A MAN, 
AND, TO BE 
WHAT YOu » YOU 
WOULD BE SO MUCH MORE 
THE MAN. I HAVE GIVEN 
SUCK, AND KNOW HOW TEN- 
OER 'TIS TO LOVE THE 


\\ BABE THAT MILKS ME. I 

A \\\WOULD, WHILE IT WAS SMIL- 
ING IN My FACE, HAVE 

asco My NIPPLE FROM 

f HIS BONELESS GUMS, ANDO 

DASHED THE BRAINS OUT, 


HAD I SO SWORN AS YOU 
HAVE DONE TO THIS. 


SLEEP THEIR ORENCHEO 
NATURES LIKE AS IN A 
DEATH, WHAT CANNOT YOU 
ANO I PERFORM UPON | 


OUR GREAT QUELL? 


SERVANTS 
“MERRIMENT 
“OVERCOME 


ADY MACBETHA'S PLAN 
CONWINCED MACBETH. 


BRING FORTH MEN-CHILOREN 
ONLY FOR THY UNOAUNTEO MET- 
TLE* SHOULD COMPOSE 
NOTHING BUT MALES. 
Away, ANO MOCK THE 
TIME WITH FAIREST SHOW; 
FALSE FACE MUST HIDE 
WHAT THE FALSE 
HEART OOTH KNOW. 


FALPABLE AS THIS WHICH NOW I 
ORAW. THOU MARSHAL'ST * ME 


ICH AN INSTRUMENT I WAS TO 
E. MINE EYES ARE MADE THE 
FOOLS O' THE OTHER SENSES, 
OR ELSE WORTH ALL THE 
REST, I SEE THEE STILL, 
AND ON THY BLADE AND DUD- 
GEON ** GOUTS OF BLOOD, 
WHICH WAS NOT SO BEFORE. 
THERE'S NO SUCH THING. IT IS 
THE BLOODY BUSINESS WHICH 
IRMS THUS TO MINE EYE 


THIS A DAGGER WHICH I 
E BEFORE ME, THE HAN- 
OLE TOWARD HANO? 
COME, LET ME CLUTCH 


ART THC 

VISION, SEN 

ING AS TO 
THOU BUT A OAG 
THE MINO, A FAL: 


WH ATION, PROCEED! 


THE HEAD-OPPRESSED 
BRAIN? 


I GO, ANO IT IS 
DONE. THE BELL — 

INVITES ME. HEAR IT HE 1S ABOUT IT. THE DOORS ARE 
NOT, OUNCAN, FOR IT OPEN, AND THE GROOMS DO MOCK 
IS A KNELL THAT SuM- THEIR CHARGE WITH SNORES, I LAID 
MONS THEE TO HEAV- THEIR DAGGERS READY; HE COULD 

EN, OR_TO HELL. NOT MISS 'EM. HAD HE" NOT RESEM- 
BLED MY FATHER AS HE 


METHOUGHT I HEARD A VOICE CRY 
I HAVE DONE THE \\| "SLEEP NO MORE! MACBETH DOES 


+] CEE. DIOST THOU \ fe 
NOT HEAR A NOISE? 1 MURDER SLEEP"--THE INNOCENT 


SLEEP, SLEEP THAT KNITS* UP THE 
RAVELED*“ SLEAVE*** OF CARE, THE 

i OEATH OF EACH OAy'S LIFE, SORE 

| LABOR'S BATH, BALM OF HURT MINDS, H 
GREAT NATURE'S SECOND COURSE, 
CHIEF NOURISHER IN LIFE'S FEAST. 


! ALL THE HOUSE, "GLAMIS HATH MUR- 
OERED SLEEP, AND THEREFORE 
CAWDOR SHALL SLEEP NO MORE! 
MACBETH SHALL SLEEP NO MORE!" 


WHY, WORTHY THANE, YOU 0O UNBENO . INFIRM OF PURPOSE! 
YOUR NOBLE STRENGTH TO THINK SO TLL GO NO MORE. [if INFIRM OF PURPOSE! 
I AM AFRAIO TO GIVE ME THE DAGGERS, 
BRAINSICKLY OF THINGS. WHY DID ; ; 
THINK WHAT I HAVE IF HE ODO BLEEO, [LL 
YOU BRING THESE DAGGERS FROM I HAN E 2. 
? DONE; LOOK ON'T GILO THE FACES OF 
THE PLACE? THEY MUST LIE CONE: LOOK ONT. . 
THERE. GO CARRY THEM AND. d i OT. J] THE GROOMS WITHAL, 
SMEAR THE SLEEPY GROOMS FOR IT musT SEEM 
WITH BLOOD # THEIR GUILT. 


WHENCE IS THAT 


KNOCKING? HOW 
lL. IST WITH ME WHEN Oem 
AEN EVERY NOISE 
MACBETH | APPALLS ME? 
HEARD A 


KNOCKING. 


MY HANDS ARE OF YOUR 5 ‘ Ma 


COLOR, BUT I SHAME TO i WAKE DUNCAN 

WEAR A HEART SO WHITE. } 

I HEAR A KNOCKING AT THE sae YATE TE MOGI 
TH ENTRY, RETIRE WE ; WOULD THOU fa 
OUR CHAMBER. A CouLosT! \ 

LITTLE WATER CLEARS p i 
F THIS DEED. HOW 
EASY |S IT THEN! HARK! 
MORE KNOCKING. 


Cxceo FROM HIS BECROOM, MACBETH RECEWED HIS GUESTS AND, AT 
MACOMIF'S REQUEST, DIRECTED MIN 7O THE KING'S AFIART MENT. 


ME TO CALL HIM; 
I HAVE ALMOST 


HE DOES; HE 
OID APPOINT SO. 


THE NIGHT HAS BEEN UNRULY. 
WHERE WE LAY, OUR CHIMNEYS 
WERE BLOWN DOWN, ANO, AS THEY 
SAY, LAMENTINGS HEAR I' THE AIR, 
STRANGE SCREAMS OF DEATH, ANDO 
PROPHESYING, WITH ACCENTS TERRI- 
BLE, OF DIRE COMBUSTION ANDO 
ICONFUSEO EVENTS NEW HATCHED TO 
THE WOEFUL TIME. 

THE OBSCURE BIRD* CLAMORED 
THE LIVELONG NIGHT. SOME SAY 
THE EARTH WAS FEVEROUS 
ANO OID SHAKE. 


! TONGUE 
NOR HEART 
CANNOT CON- 
CEIVE NOR 
NAME THEE! 


Siti ses 


AWAKE, AWAKE! RING 
THE ALARUM BELL. 
MURDER AND TREASON! 
BANQUO ANO 


OWNY SLEEP, DEATHS 
COUNTERFEIT, AND | 
LOOK ON DEATH ITSELF! 
uP, UP, ANDO SEE THE 
GREAT DOOMS IMAGE! 
OUR ROYAL MASTER'S 
MURDERED! 


HAD I BUT DIED 
AN HOUR BEFORE 
THIS CHANCE, I 
HAO LIVED A 
BLESSED TIME; 
FOR FROM THIS 
INSTANT THERE'S 
NOTHING SERIOUS 
IN MORTALITY; ALL 
IS BUT TOYS, 
RENOWN AND 
GRACE |S DEAD, 

THE WINE OF LIFE 
IS DRAWN, ANO 
THE MERE LEES* 
1S LEFT THIS VAULT 
TO BRAG OF. 


YOUR ROYAL 
FATHER'S 


| | murvereD. | 
w..' \ 


ACBETH HAD RUSHED IN AND 
KULEO THE SLEEPY 


Gi 
BEFORE THEY COULD 
MURDER. gt HE TRIEO TO HIDE 
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THIS MURDEROUS 
SHAFT THAT'S SHOT 
HATH NOT YET LIGHT- 
EO, AND OUR SAFEST 

WAY IS TO AVOID 
THE AIM. 
THEREFORE TO 
HORSE! AND LET 
US NOT BE DAINTY 
OF LEAVE-TAKING 
BUT SHIFT AWAY. 
TLL TO ENGLAND. 


OOMS. 
DENY THE \- 


Tana SSIES 


THOSE OF HIS CHAMBER, 
AS IT SEEMED, HAD 
DONE'T. THEIR HANOS. 
ANO FACES WERE ALL 
BADGED WITH BLOOD, SO T OID KILL 
WERE THEIR DAGGERS, THEM. 

WHICH UNWIPEO WE FOUND y, 


FURY THAT 


WHO CAN BE WISE, AMAZEO, TEM- 
PERATE, AND FURIOUS. LOYAL AND 
NEUTRAL, IN A MOMENT? 

NO MAN. HERE LAY DUNCAN, 
HIS SILVER SKIN LACED WITH 
HIS GOLDEN BLOOD. THERE, 
THE MURDERERS, STEEPED IN 
THE COLORS OF THEIR TRADE. 
WHO COULD REFRAIN THAT HAD A 
HEART TO LOVE ANDO IN THAT HEART 
COURAGE, TO MAKE'S LOVE KNOWN? 


TO IRELAND I. OUR 
SEPARATED FORTUNE 
SHALL KEEP US BOTH 

THE SAFER. WHERE WE 
ARE, THERE'S DAGGERS 
IN MEN'S SMILES. 

7] t 


z , Th 
2 tm mii 
i) TO aa 


'T KNOWN MACBETH HATH SLAIN. THEY 
HO ODIO THIS WERE SUBORNED * MALCOLM 
MORE THAN. AND DONALBAIN, THE KING'S 
BLOODY TWO SONS, ARE STOLEN 
DEED: AWAY ANO FLED, WHICH PUTS 
UPON THEM SUSPICION OF THE 


THEN 'TIS 
MOST LIKE THE 
SOVEREIGNTY 
WILL FALL UP 
ON MACBETH. 


HE IS ALREADY 
NAMED, ANDO 
GONE TO SCONE 
TO BE INVESTED *| 


LET YOUR 

TO-NIGHT WE HOLO A HIGHNESS 

SOLEMN SUPPER, SIR, COMMANDO 

ANO ILL REQUEST YOUR UPON ME, 
PRESENCE 


THOU HAST IT NOW--KING, 
CAWDOR, GLAMIS, ALL, AS 
THE WEIRD WOMEN PROMISED, 
ANO I FEAR THOU PLAYEOST 
MOST FOULLY FOR'T. 


RIDE YOU THIS 


AF O} 


WITH YOu? 


FATHER TO 
\F'T BE 


MAKE THEM KING: 
OF BANQUO KIN 


1 ONE, MY LIEGE ANO I ANOTHER SO BOTH OF YOU KNOW 
WHOM THE VILE BLOWS WEARY WITH DISASTERS, BANQ@UO WAS YOUR 
ANO BUFFETS OF THE TUGGED WITH FORTUNE, A af 

WORLD HATH SO THAT I WOULO ENEMY. SO IS HE 
CENSED THAT I AM , 1 MINE, ANO THOUGH 


ESS WHAT I 0O ee Heck 
TO SPITE THE WORLO, , aimeERCES WER 
: y SWEEP HIM FROM my 
SIGHT YET I MUST 
NOT, FOR SUNORY 


YOU WHERE 


TO PLANT YOURSELV 


HOW NOW, MY LORD! 
WHY DO YOU KEEP 
ALONE? THINGS WITH- 
OUT ALL REMEDY 
SHOULD BE WITHOUT 
REGARD, WHAT'S 
DONE |S DONE. 


Bei pe 
| — 


WE HAVE SCORCHED* THE 
SNAKE, NOT KILLED IT. 
SHE'LL CLOSE ANDO BE HER- 
SELF, WHILST OUR POOR 
MALICE REMAINS IN DANGER 
OF HER FORMER TOOTH. 
BUT LET THE FRAME OF 
THINGS DISJOINT, BOTH THE 
WORLDS SUFFER, ERE WE 
WILL EAT OUR MEAL IN FEAR 
te ANO SLEEP IN THE AFFLIC- 
> TION OF THESE TERRIBLE 
OREAMS THAT SHAKE US 
ap | NIGHTLY. BETTER BE WITH 
| THE DEAD, WHOM WE, TO 
NGAIN OUR PEACE, HAVE SENT 
I] TO PEACE, THAN ON THE 
fi] TORTURE OF THE MIND TO 
LIE IN RESTLESS ECSTASY. 
|| OUNCAN IS IN HIS GRAVE, 
i AFTER LIFE'S FITFUL FEVER 
HE SLEEPS WELL. TREASON 
| HAS DONE HIS WORST. NOR 
4 STEEL, NOR POISON, MALICE 
DOMESTIC, FOREIGN LEvy, 
NOTHING, CAN TOUCH HIM 
FURTHER. 


BUT WHO DIO BID 
THEE JOIN WITH US? MACBETH. 


My LORD, HIS* 
Mm THROAT IS CUT 
FLEANCE IS 'SCAI 


ACBETH RETURNED TO THE 
BSANQUET TABLE. 


HERE HAD WE NOW OUR 
COUNTRY’S HONOR 
ROOFEO* WERE THE 
GRACED PE! IN OF 


my THERE THE GROWN SER- 
PENT LIES; THE WORM 
THAT'S FLEO HATH 
NATURE THAT IN TIME 
WILL VENOM BREED. 
GET THEE GONE. 


HERE IS A PLACE RESERVED SIR. 
HERE, MY GOOD LORD. WHAT |S'T 
THAT MOVES YOUR HIGHNESS? 


THOU CAI 


|| IF I STAND HERE, I SAW 
|| HIM. THE TIME HAD BEEN, 
THAT, WHEN THE BRAINS 
WERE OUT, THE MAN 
| _ WOULD DIE, AND 
1] THERE AN END; BUT 
NOW THEY RISE AGAIN,| 
WITH TWENTY MORTAL 
MURDERS ON THEIR 
CROWNS, ANO PUSH 
US FROM OUR 
STOC 


NOT 
SAY I OID IT. NEVER 
AKE THY GORY 

LOCKS AT ME. 


‘SIT, WORTHY 
FRIENDS. THE FIT 
IS MOMENTARY, 
FEED, AND 
FR REGARD HIM NOT. 


GENTLEMEN, 
RISE. HIS 
HIGHNESS |S 
fF | NOT WELL. 


PRITHEE, SEE THERE! 
BEHOLD! LOOK! LO! 
HOW SAY YOU? WHY, 

WHAT CARE I? IF 
THOU CANST NOD, 
SPEAK TOO. 


MY WORTHY LORD, 
UR NOBLE FRIEND: 
DO LACK YOu. 


I DO FORGET. DO NOT 
MUSE AT ME, MY MOST 
WORTHY FRIENDS. I HAVE 
A STRANGE INFIRMITY, 
WHICH IS NOTHING TO 
THOSE THAT KNOW ME. 
COME, LOVE AND HEALTH 
TO ALL! THEN I'LL SIT 
DOWN. GIVE ME SOME 
WINE, FILL FULL. I ORINK 
TO THE GENERAL JOY O' 
THE WHOLE TABLE, AND 
TO OUR DEAR FRIEND 
BANQUO, WHOM WE MISS. 
WOULD HE WERE HERE! 
TO ALL, AND HIM, WE 
THIRST, ANO ALL TO ALL. 


YOU HAVE DISPLACEO THE MIRTH, 
BROKE THE GOOD MEETING 
WITH MOST ADMIRED DISORDER. 


IT WILL HAVE BLOOD, THEY 
SAY, BLOOD WILL HAVE BLOOD, 


O7 AS HE STARTEO TO TAKE M15 SEAT, AGAIN ME 
SAW THE FORM OF THE NURDEREO BANGUO. 


AVAUNT AND QUIT MY 
SIGHT! LET THE EARTH 
HIDE THEE! THY BONES 

ARE MARROWLESS, 
THY BLOOD IS COLD; 
THOU HAST NO SPECULA- 
TION IN THOSE EYES 
WHICH THOU DOST 

GLARE WITH! 


I PRAY YOU, SPEAK NOT. 
HE GROWS WORSE AND 
WORSE. AT ONCE, 
GOOD NIGHT. STAND 
NOT UPON THE ORDER 
OF YOUR GOING, BUT 
GO AT ONCE. 


I WILL TO-MORROW TO 
THE WEIRD SISTERS. 
MORE SHALL THEY 
SPEAK, FOR NOW I AM 
BENT TO KNOW, BY THE 
WORST MEANS, THE 
WORST, FOR MINE OWN |. 
GOOD ALL CAUSES f 
SHALL GIVE WAY. I AM 
IN BLOOD STEPPED IN 


pb} SO FAR THAT SHOULO I 


WADE NO MORE, 
RETURNING WERE AS 
TEDIOUS AS GO O'ER. 


Or 
THE WENM2D SISTERS iO eRe OU ae 
PREPARED TO RECEWE OUBLE; 
FIRE BURN AND CAUL- 


ORON BUBBLE. 


HOW NOW, YOU SECRET, 
BLACK ANDO MIONIGHT 
HAGS? I CONJURE YOU BY 
THAT WHICH YOU PROFESS, 
HOWE'ER YOU COME TO 


KNOW IT, ANSWER ME. 
ANSWER ME TO WHAT I 
ASK YOU. 


HERE WAS A ROLL OF THUNDER AND THEN A | 
STRANGE IMAGE APPEAR 


HE KNOWS THY THO! i 
HEAR HIS SPEECH, BU 


BE BLOODY, BOLD AND RES- THEN LIVE, MACOUFF. WHAT 
OLUTE; LAUGH TO SCORN THE IJEED I FEAR OF THEE? 
POWER OF MAN, FOR NONE B YET TLL MAKE ASSUR- 
OF WOMAN BORN SHALL ANCE DOUBLE SURE AND 
HARM MACBETH. TAKE A BOND OF FATE. 
THOU SHALT NOT LIVE! 


Al 7TAIRO APPARITION APPEARED. 


MACBETH SHALL NEVER |i ph Us eg 

f THAT WILL NEVER BE. KNOW ONE THING, TELL 

YANGUISHED GE UNTIL WHO CAN IMPRESS ME, IF YOUR ART CAN 

GREAT BIRNAM WOOD Tl THE FOREST, BID THE} TELL SO MUCH, SHALL 
fo TREE, UNFIX HIS. BANQUO'S ISSUE EVER 


I GAINST am J EARTH BOUND ROOT? ji REIGN IN THIS KINGOO; 


WE WITCHES POWER BROUGHT BEFORE (MACBETH THE VISION OF EIGHT KINGS, Abt 
DESCENDANTS OF BANGUO. THEY APPERREOC ONE BY 01 FOLLOWED BY BANG 
THOU ART TOO LIKE THE SPIRIT OF 
BANQUO DOWN! THY CROWN DOES 
SEAR MINE EYEBALLS. AND THY 
HAIR, THOU OTHER GOLD BOUND 
BROW, IS LIKE THE FIRST. A THIRD 
IS LIKE THE FORMER, FILTHY HAGS! 
WHY DO YOU SHOW ME THIS? A 
FOURTH! START, EYES! WHAT WILL 
THE LINE STRETCH OUT TO THE 
CRACK OF DOOM? ANOTHER YET! 
A SEVENTH! I'LL SEE NO MORE. 
ANO YET THE EIGHTH APPEARS, 
| WHO BEARS A GLASS WHICH 
SHOWS ME MANY MORE. HORRIBLE 
SIGHT! NOW I SEE 'TIS TRUE, FOR 
THE BLOOD-BOLTERED * BANQUO 
SMILES UPON ME ANO POINTS 
AT THEM FOR HIS. 


*HAIR MATTED WITH BLOO 


{WHITHER SHOULD I FLY? 
I HAVE DONE NO HARM, 


BLESS YOU, FAIR DAME! 
IF YOU WILL TAKE A 
HOMELY MAN'S’ ADVICE, \ BUT I REMEMBER NOW 
I AM IN THIS EARTHLY 
| WORLD WHERE TO 0O 


BE NOT FOUND HERE. 
HENCE WITH YOUR LIT- 
! 
ABIDE NO LoNces. [| HARM 1S OFTEN LauD- 
| ABLE, TO CO GOOD 


ABIDE NO LONGER. 
SOMETIME ACCOUNTED 
DANGEROUS FOLLY. 


Ba} I HOPE IN NO PLACE 


SO UNSANCTIFIED 
WHERE SUCH AS THOU 


WHERE |S 
YOUR HUS- 
BAND? 


LET US RATHER HOLD FAST 

1] THE MORTAL SWORD ANG, 

LET US SEEK OUT SOME DESO- LIKE GOOD MEN, BESTRICE 

E SHADE, AND THERE WEEP OUR DOWNFALL'N BIRTHOOM. [Jt 
OUR SAD BOSOMS EMPTY. | EACH NEW MORN NEW 
a | wiDOWs HOWL, NEW ORPHANS 

\ oA ee Yaisashis CRY, NEW SORROWS STRIKE 

HEAVEN ON THE FACE. 


LOVAL FRIENDS AND 
HE TOLD MACOUFF THAT 
PLANS WERE BEING MADE 
70 RETURN 7O SCOTLAND 
AN WIN THE THRONE Borne i Ae RE: 
FROM MACBETH. COUSIN, WELCOME. 


ALAS, POOR 
GRACIOUS ENGLANO HATH STNERE Tr oe COUNTRY. 


LENT US GOOD SIWwARO* 
AND TEN THOUSAND MEN. 


PGR! Fis —— ge 


WHEN I CAME HITHER TO | BE'T THEIR COMFORT WE 
TRANSPORT THE TIDINGS, i ARE COMING THITHER. 
WHICH I HAVE HEAVILY . ‘3 
BORNE, THERE RAN A 
RUMOR OF MANY WORTHY 
FELLOWS THAT WERE OUT. 
NOW IS THE TIME OF HELP. 


OUR EYE IN SCOTLAND 
ULD CREATE SOLDIERS, 
KE OUR WOMEN FIGHT 
OOFF THEIR OIRE DIS- 

TRESSES. 


WOULD I COULO ANSWER IF IT BE MINE, 
THIS COMFORT WITH THE || KEEP IT NOT FROM 
LIKE! BUT I HAVE WORDS ME, QUICKLY LET 
THAT WOULD BE HOWLED ME HAVE IT. 
OUT IN THE DESERT AIR, |. 
WHERE HEARING SHOULD 
NOT LATCH THEM. 


YOUR CASTLE |S SURPRISED, 


YOUR WIFE ANO BABES SAV- 
AGELY SLAUGHTERED. 


VO BRAGGART WITH MY 
TONGUE! BUT, GENTLE 
HEAVENS, CUT SHORT ALL 
INTERMISSION. FRONT 
TO FRONT BRING THOU 
S FIEND OF SCOTLAND 
ANO MYSELF. WITHIN MY 
WORO'S LENGTH SET HIM. 


I HAVE SEEN HER RISE 
FROM HER BED, THROW 
HER NIGHTGOWN UPON 
HER, UNLOCK HER 
CLOSET, TAKE FORTH 
PAPER, FOLD IT, WRITE 
UPON'T, READ IT, 
AFTERWARDS SEAL IT, 
ANO AGAIN RETURN 
TO BED; YET ALL 
THIS WHILE IN A 
MOST FAST SLEEP. 


Beceem 


SCOTLANO, 
MACBETH HAD 
MACE HIS 
HOME //V 
CUNSINANE. 

7O THIS 
STRUNG -HOLD, 
LADY 
MACBETH 'S 


OBSERVE THE 
QUEER CON- 
QUET OF THE 
QUEEN. 


THAT, SIR, WHICH I WILL NOT 
REPORT AFTER HER, NEI- 
THER TO YOU NOR ANY ONE, 
HAVING NO WITNESS TO 
CONFIRM MY SPEECH. 


WHAT |S IT SHE 
DOES NOW? LOOK 
HOW SHE RUBS 
HER HANDS. 


LO YOU, HERE SHE 
COMES! THIS IS HER VERY 
GUISE, ANO, UPON My LIFE, 

FAST ASLEEP! OBSERVE 

HER, STAND CLOSE, 


IT IS AN ACCUSTOMED 
ACTION WITH HER, TO 
SEEM THUS WASHING 
HER HANOS. I HAVE 


KNOWN HER CONTINUE 
IN THIS A QUARTER 


OF AN HOUR. 


IN THIS SLUMBERY 
AGITATION, WHAT, 
AT ANY TIME, 
HAVE YOU HEARD 
HER SAY 


OUT, DAMNED 

SPOT! OUT, I SAY! FIE, MY LORD, FIE! A SOLDIER, AND 
AFEARD? WHAT NEEO WE FEAR 
WHO KNOWS IT, WHEN NONE CAN 
CALL OUR POWER TO ACCOUNT? 
YET WHO WOULD HAVE THOUGHT 

THE OLO MAN TO HAVE HAD 
SO MUCH BLOOD IN HIM? 


THE THANE OF 
FIFE* HAD A WIFE. 
WHERE IS SHE 


THE BLOOD STILL. ALL 
THE PERFUMES OF 
ARABIA WILL NOT 


WHAT A SIGH IS 
THERE! THE HEART 
SORELY CHARGED. 


WASH YOUR HANOS, PUT ON 
YOUR NIGHTGOWN, LC 


NOT SO PALE! I TELL YOU 
YET AGAIN, BANQUO'S 
BURIED. HE CANNOT COME 
OUT ON 'S GRAVE. TO BEO, 

TO BED! THERE 
AT THE GATE. CC 
COME, COME, COME, 
ME YOUR HANO. WHAT 
DONE CANNOT BE UNDC . 
TO BED, TO BED, TO BED! 


THE ENGLISH POWER IS 
NEAR, LEO ON BY MALCOLM, 
HIS UNCLE SIWARO AND THE 
GOOO MACOUFF. NEAR r 
BIRNAM WOOD SHALL WE 
WELL MEET THEM: THAT 
WAY ARE THEY COMING. 


GREAT OUNSINANE HE STRONGLY FORTIFIED. 
SOME SAY HE'S MAD; OTHERS, THAT LESSER 
HATE HIM, OO CALL IT VALIANT FURY. NOW 
DOES HE FEEL HIS SECRET MURDERS 
STICKING ON HIS HANOS. NOW DOES HE FEEL 
WHAT DOES HIS TITLE HANG LOOSE ABOUT HIM, LIKE A 
THE TYRANT*? GIANT'S ROBE UPON A OWARFISH THIEF. 


BRING ME NO MORE 
REPORTS, LET THEM FLY 
ALL! TILL BIRNAM WOOO 
REMOVE TO OUNSINANE, I 
CANNOT TAINT WITH FEAI 


WHERE GOT'ST THOU 
THAT GOOS 


THIS PUSH WILL CHEER ME EVER OR 
OISSEAT ME NOW. I HAVE LIVED LONG 
ENOUGH. AND THAT WHICH SHOULD 
ACCOMPANY OLO AGE, AS HONOR, LOVE, 
OBEDIENCE, TROOPS OF FRIENDS, I MUST 
NOT LOOK TO HAVE, BUT, IN THEIR STEAD, 
CURSES, NOT LOUD 
BUT OEEF, MOUTH 
HONOR, BREATH 
WHICH THE POOR 
HEART WOULD FAIN 
DENY, ANO DARE NOT. 


WHATS THE BOY MALCOLM? 
WAS HE NOT BORN OF 
THE SPIRITS 


NOUNCED ME THUS; "FEAR 
MACBETH, NO THATS. 
» AN SHALL E'ER 


\ THE ENGLISH 
4AT SOLDIERS, FORCE 
WHEY-FAC 


TLL FIGHT TILL 
FROM My BONES 
MY FLESH BE 
HACKED. GIVE ME 
My ARMOR. 


LET EVERY SOLDIER HEW* HIM 
DOWN A BOUGH AND BEAR'T 
BEFORE HIM. THEREBY SHALL 
WE SHADOW THE NUMBERS 
OF OUR HOST AND MAKE 
DISCOVERY ERR IN >———— 
REPORT OF US. J} 


LZ SWSWWANE, MACBETH) 
PREFERED FOR 
SATTLE. 
HANG OUT OUR BANNERS 
ON THE OUTWARD WALLS. 
THE CRY IS STILL "THEY 
COME! OUR CASTLE'S 
STRENGTH WILL 
LAUGH A SIEGE 
TO SCORN. 


IN HAVE ALMOST FORGOT THE TASTE 
OF FEARS. THAT TIME HAS BEEN MY 
IT 1S THE CRY SENSES WOULD HAVE COOLED TO 
WHAT IS OF WOMEN, MY) THEAR A NIGHT-SHRIEK, AND MY FELL OF 
DAT NOISES, GOOD LORD. HAIR WOULD AT A DISMAL TREATISE 
ROUSE AND STIR AS LIFE WERE IN'T I 
HAVE SUPPED FULL MY HORRORS. 
DIRENESS*, FAMILIAR TO My 
SLAUGHTEROUS THOUGHTS, CANNOT 


THE QUEEN, MY 
WHEREFORE LOR®G, IS DEAC. | 
WAS THAT CR I 


SHE SHOULD HAVE DIED HEREAFTER*. LIFE'S BUT A WALKING 
eo ae een A Doren 
@ via THAT STRUTS ANO FRETS 
TOMORROW, AND TOMORROW, CREEPS IN HIS HOUR UPON THE 
THIS PETTY PACE FROM DAY TO DAY TO STAGE AND THEN IS 
THE LAST SYLLABLE OF RECORDED TIME, HEARD NO MORE. IT IS A 
ANO ALL OUR YESTEROAYS HAVE LIGHTED TALE TOLD BY AN IOIOT, 
FOOLS THE WAY TO DUSTY, FULL OF SOUND AND 
“a “= FURY, SIGNIFYING NOTHING. 


DEATH. OUT, OUT, BRIEF 
CANOLE! 


LET ME ENOURE YOUR 
WRATH IF'T BE NOT SO. 
WITHIN THIS THREE MILE 
MAY YOU SEE IT COMING; 


Ss, NO' WE 
GRACIOUS MY LORD, ASI BSAA MOVING GROVE. 


OID STAND MY WATCH UPON 
THE HILL, I LOOKEO 
TOWARD BIRNAM, ANO 
ANON METHOUGHT, THE 


I PULL IN RESOLUTION AND RING THE ALARUM BELL! 
BEGIN TO DOUBT THE BLOW, WIND! COME, WRACK* 

EQUIVOCATION' OF THE FIEND, } AT LEAST WE'LL DIE WITH 

THAT LIES LIKE TRUTH. "FEAR i HARNESS ON OUR BACK! 


NOT, TILL BIRNAM WOOD DO 
COME TO DUNSINANE!” AND 
NOW AWC COMES 
TOWARD OUNSINANE 


D MACBETH CHARGED 
FROM THE CASTLE. 
W |AOUNE HIMSELF ALONE 1 
Wl | THE FOREST, CESERTED 
| BY Wis LAST WEAK 
FOLLOWERS. HE HAD 
BUT ONE HOPE LEFT. 


THOU WAST BORN OF WOMAN. 
BUT SWORDS I SMILE AT, 
WEAPO! LAUGH TO SCORN, 
BRANDISHEO BY MAN THA 
ABHORREO OF A WOMAN BORN. 
TYRANT 


ACOUFF 


eer fi2 14011 
THESE Mt 


TYRANT, IOW THY FACE! IF 


THOU BE'ST SLAIN ANO WITH NO § 


IFE AND 


ILL HAUNT § 


STILL THOU, 
MACBETH, OR ELSE MY SWORD 
WITH AN UNBATTEREO EDGE I 
SHEATHE AGAIN UNDEEDED* LET 
IO HIM, FORTUNE! AND 
RE I BEG 


TURN, HELL 
HOUND, TURN! OF ALL MEN ELSE I HAVE 
AVOIDED THEE. BUT GET 
THEE BACK! MY SOUL IS 
TOO MUCH CHARGED WITH 
BLOOD OF THINE ALREADY. 


I HAVE NO WORDS, MY 
VOICE IS IN MY SWORD, 


ORWARO AND BACK THE ARINMOREO WARRIORS /NOVEO, WHILE 
NEITHER GAINED VICTORY. MACBETH TRIEO 7O CHECK THE BATTLE. 


THOU LOSEST LABOR, I : DESPAIR THY 
BEAR A CHARMED LIFE, : CHARM! ANO LET 
WHICH MUST NOT YIELO TO |- { THE ANGLE WHOM 
ONE OF WOMAN BORN. t THOU STILL HAST 
ory SERVED TELL THEE, 
MACOUFF WAS FROM 
HIS MOTHER'S WOMB 
UNTIMELY RIPPED. 


ACCURSED BE THAT THEN YIELD THEE, COWARD, 
AND LIVE TO BE THE SHOW AND 
GAZE O' THE TIME! WE'LL HAVE 


TONGUE THAT TELLS ME 

SO, FOR IT HATH COWED 

MY BETTER FART OF MAN! THEE, AS OUR RARER MONSTERS 
ARE, PAINTED UPON A POLE, 

ANDO UNDERWRIT "HERE MAY 


TLL NOT FIGHT WITH THEE! 
’ YOU SEE THE TYRANT” 


I WILL NOT YIELO, TO KISS 
THE GROUND BEFORE 
YOUNG MALCOLM'S FEET 
ANO TO BE BAITED WITH 
THE RABBLE'S CURSE. 
THOUGH BIRNAM WOOD 
BE COME TO OUNSINANE, 
AND THOU OPPOSED, 
BEING OF NO WOMAN ff 
BORN, YET I WILL TRY 
THE LAST. BEFORE MY 
BODY I THROW MY 
WARLIKE SHIELD. LAY ON, 
MACOUFF, AND DAMNED 
BE HIM THAT FIRST CRIES, 
"HOLO, ENOUGH!". 


HAIL, KING! FOR_SO_ THOU ART. 
THE TIME |S FREE. I SEE THEE 
COMPASSED* WITH THY KINGOOM'S 
PEARL, THAT SPEAK MY SALUTATION 


AY 


__— 


ne of the greatest plays in the English 
language, Macbeth is the tragedy of a 
noble Scots lord seduced by ambition 
into a bloody cycle of fear, vengeance 
and murder. To become king, Macbeth must 
unleash a wave of bloody war and destruction that 
will ultimately destroy him and all that he loves. 
William Shakespeare’s language and characters 
are brought vividly to life in this retelling of 


Macbeth. 
¢ 


or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 
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